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VANITY FAIR. 


[MARCH 17, 1860. 





casi FAIR, 


THE NEW ILLUSTRATED 
HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL 
JOURNAL. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


‘The Punch of America.””—N. Y. Herald, Jan. 19 

*¢ Tf such a work can succeed, Vanity Farr will and 
ought todoso. It has a good corps of writers, whose 
contributions promise to be set on a hill and shine ac- 
cordingly.”?---N. Y. Tiibune. 

* Vanity Fair is the best experiment of the kind yet 
made in the country. The paper has already contain- 
ed many things worthy of Punch in his brightest days, 
nor is this surprising when it is known that some of the 
best wits and most graceful writers in the country con- 
tribute to its pages.’—NV. Y. Evening Post. 

‘« There is a good deal in a name, and this name is, 
to our mind, better than Punch. The illustrations in 
Vanity Fair have been the best ever produced ina 
comic paper in this country. They are beautifully 
drawn, carefully engraved, and not so entirely spoiled 
in the printing as, in many illustrated papers, wood- 
cuts are spoiled on the press. If this paper shall con- 
tinue, as it has begun, to take a high meral tone, to 
keep its pages scrupulously free from the too common 
wit whose only point is its vulgarity, to attack fearlessly 
and conscientiously the follies of the times, there will 
be a fair chance of its pushing its way to success and 
fame.’’—Zhe Independent (N. Y°) 

**The object of Vanity Fair is a good one, and the 
parties engaged in it, so far as we are informed, are 
admirably qualified for their work.’”’—N. Y¥. Saturday 

ress, 

‘‘ This new comic paper has passed the trying ordeal 
of success, and is most decidedly entitled to the sup- 
port of all those who love pure wit, dashed off from 
the pen or pencil.”"—N. ¥. Daily News. 

‘There is vim in Vantry Farr. Its illustrations are 
equal to those which have made Punch a power in the 
metropolis of England ; and in fun, piquancy of man- 
ner, terseness and, humor it equals its great trans-At- 
lantic cotemporary.’”’—N. Y. Dispatch. 

‘* Especially creditable, both in matter and appear- 
ance.’’—N. Y. Sunday Times. 

** Its illustrations are superior to any that have here- 
tofore appeared. . ... The literary portion of the 
number is varied and entertaining.’’—Boston Courier. 


“ Vaniry Fair promises life and usefulness.”°—N. Y. 
“a 


‘Vanity Fair bids fair to become one of the ‘ pe- 
culiar institutions’ of the day.”—N. Y. Sunday Mer- 
cury. 

‘¢ That would certainly be a very mild criminal code 
which should prescribe nothing worse to take than 
Vanity Fair. We wouldn’t mind being shut up our- 
selves, for a time, in such companionship.’’—National 
Anti-Slavery Standard. 

‘* Tt greatly excels any sim‘lar American publication, 
and is quite equal to Charivari or Punch.’’—American 
Republic (Macon, Ga.) 

‘*Pungent and humorous, and shows much ability in 
its editorial management.’’—Louisville Journal. 

‘The whole affair is exceedingly clever.’’—Philadel- 
phia Evening Bulletin. 

** There is no small degree of smartness in Vanity 
Famr.’’—Phiiadelphia Press. 

“Vanity Fair is the most piquant of hebdomadals. 
We could wish that it might sweep out of existence 
every other comic periodical we have.””—Buffalo Daily 
Courier. 


“Far in advance of any similar publications which 
have heretofore appeared in this country.”—New 
Hampshire Gazette. 

‘* The original articles possess much greater merit 
than we usually find in journals of this class.”’-—Port- 
land Transcript. 


**It bids fair to be very popular, and gives evidence 
of a high order of literary and artistic talent,”’—Hun- 
terdon (N. J.) Republican. 

“Though scarcely two months old, ‘It stalks the 
earth and awes the world around.”’ Its Illustrations 
tinge even the cheeks of Punch. Its onslaught on 
vice and folly makes it a terror to knaves and fools.’’— 
Justice Whitley’s Circuit Judge. 

‘We heartily welcome Vanity Fair to our literary 
repast, and shall look greedily for each weekly num- 
ber.”’—Architects’ and Mechanics’ Journal. 

‘Capital and full of fun.”"—Cincinnati Commercial. 

‘*Comes nearer the object than any of its predeces- 
sors.’’—Newark Daily Advertiser. 

_* One of the cleverest and brightest papers of the 
ind. . . . . The wittiest writers and artists of New- 
York contribute to it.””—Providence Journal. 


‘¢This paperis excellent. .... 
inality.”—N. Y. Traveller. 

‘* Vanity Farr is conducted by a vivacious, witty and 
intelligent corps of journalists.’’—Liichfield (Conn.) 
Enquirer. 

‘< Will wield as potent an influence as that of the 
London Punch.’’—Boston Traveller. 

‘* Whoever finds himself laughing at the wit of 
Vanity Fair, and does not return a quid pro quo. is fit 
for ‘treasons, stratagems, and spoils.’ ’’—V. Y. Crayon. 


Xemarkable for orig- 





VANITY FAIR 


WILL BE ISSUED REGULARLY ON WEDNESDAY OF 
EVERY WEEK, 
and will be for Sale by all Newsmen, and at the Office 
of Publication, No. 113 Nassau-street, New York. 
TERMS : 
Three dollars per annum.—Six cents single copy. 
TERMS FOR CLUBS : 
Five copies of Vanity Fair will be sent to one ad- 
dress for - - - - - : - $13 00 
Ten copies - - - : - 25 00 
Twenty copies - - - - - 4000 
An Extra copy will be allowed to the getter-up of 
every Club of Ten or TWENTY SUBSCRIBERS. 
#* VANITY Fair willonly be sent by Mail to places 
where there are no News Agencies. 
This paper is Electrotyped, and back numbers may 
be procured at any time. 
FRANK J. THOMPSON, 
Publisher and Proprietor, 113 Nassau-street, 
New-York. 





Designing and Engraving. 


The Proprietor of Vaniry Farr would 
inform the Public at large that he has, 
attached to his establishment, an office 
for the execution of 

DESIGNING AND ENGRAVING, 


IN ALL THEIR BRANCHES, 


and that he is prepared, at all times, to 
get up anything in the shape of an en- 
graving, from 
A MAMMOTH COLORED POSTER 
TO A 
BOOK VIGNETTE. 


FRANK J. THOMPSON, 


113 NASSAU-STREET, NEW-YORK. 





FAFF’S! 
AT PFAFF’S RESTAURANT 


AND 
LAGER BIER SALOON, 
NO. 647 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
YOU WILL FIND 
The Best Viands. 
The Best Lager Bier. 
The Best Coffee and Tea. 
The Best Wines and Liquors. 
The Best Havana Cigars. 
The Best Company 
In fine, 
Tue Best oF EVERYTHING 
AT 
MODERATE PRICES. 


N. B.—You will also find at PFAFF’S Vaniry Farr, 


‘<The Saturday Press,’’ and all the best German, French, 





Italian, English, and American papers. 


; oe GOLDEN TOILET FISH, 
OR 


THE LADIES’ JEWEL. 


AA 
NEW 
A Toilet 
NEW Discov- 
“Tune ery; Soft 
FRENCH TALLOW 


FRENCH TALLOW, for 
Beautifying the hair, hair. 
For beautifying the hair. 
Yes, for “naan, § ! Try it! 
ing, Curling, Dressing, Softening, 
Smoothing, Glossing, Laying and Set 
ting the Hair. MRS. SCIPLE’S SOFT 
FRENCH TALLOW ! FRENCH TALLOW ! 
MRS. SCIPLE’S SOFT FRENCH TALLOW ! 
Imparts a Silky Gloss and Softness. And 
also at the same time a Stiffness. As you 
dress the Hair, so it remains. Try it! try it. 
MRS. SCIPLE’S SOFT FRENCH TALLOW! 
TRY IT! ORY FF) TRY IT! TRY IT! 
It is the beau ideal of the Toilet. A perfect 
Gem. A perfect Gem. A perfectGem. A per- 
fect Gem. For Ladies’ and Children’s use. 
428 BROADWAY. (Depot.) 428 BBOADWAY. 
The Ne Plus Ultra of the day. For the Beauty, 
Fashion and Respectability. The Ne Plus Ultra of 
the day. Delicious. Delightful. Elegant. Try it. 
Beautiful. Beautiful. Beautiful. Beautiful. A 
New Toilet Discovery ; Sciple’s Soft French Tallow. 
SCIPLE’S SOFT FRENCH TALLOW. DEPOT, 428 
BROADWAY, NEAR CANAL STREET, NEW-YORK. 
It should be in every Family. Itshould be in every 
Family. It is the best preparation for the Hair 
FOR THE HAIR FORTHE HAIR) FORTHEHAIR 
FOR THE HAIR FORTHE HAIR FORTHE HAIR 
FOR THE HAIR FORTHE HAIR FORTHE HAIR 
Try it. Tryit, Tryit. Try it. Try it. Try it. Tryit 
and then judge. Try it and then judge. Try it. 
Keeps the Hair in position. It keeps the Hair soft, 
Smooth, Glossy, and in its place and position the 
whole day long ; it don’t dry up, like oils. A NEW 


It should be in every Family. Elegant. DISCO 
Beautiful. It should be in every Family. VER 
It should be in every Family. Delightful. ¥! 
The best preparation in the world. Try it. y 


For Glossy Curls and Luxuriant Hair. 
It is the best preparation in the world 
A NEW For the Hair. For the hair. 
DISCO For the Hair. For the Hair. 
VER For the Hair. For the Hair. 
Y! SOFT FRENCH TALLOW. 
y SOFT FRENCH TALLOW. 
FRENCH TALLOW!! 
FOR THE HAIR! 
FOR THE HAIR! 
FOR THE. HAIR! 
Mrs. ISABEL SCIPLE, 
Depot, 428 Broadway, 
Near Canal-street, N. Y. 
Retail price, 50 cents a box. 
For sale by first-class houses, 
Everywhere ! Everywhere ! 
Beautiful. Beautiful. 
Elegant. Elegant. 
Very ! Very. 


The Great Hair-dresser. 
The Great Hair-dresser. 
The Great Hair-dresser. 





Office 428 Broadway, 
A few doors above Canal-street. 























XUM 





























VANITY FATR. 179 


UNPRECEDENTED 
Auwals of Pournalism, 


MARCH 17, 1860.] 





SOMETHING 
Hu the 























thin co 
| 

















- 


TM 


























Vanity fair Trinmphaut!! 


ENORMOUS ENTERPRISE! 
ALL COMPETITION KNOCKED HIGHER THAN A KITE!! 
EXPENSE NO CONSIDERATION WHATEVER! 
Ch-h-h! Boom!! Ah!!! 

The Serious Intustratep Parers having been very lavish of announcements setting 
forth Wat Tury Have Dong, in the way of sending Artists and Writers abroad to 
report the Fiaut BETWEEN HEENAN AND Sayers, establishing Correspondence with all 
parts of the World, including Sandy Hook and Kamschatka, etc., etc., ete. 

Vanity Lair 
is determined to distance them all, by Announcing 
WHAT IT IS GOING TO DO! 
TE DEUM LAUDAMUS! AUT CsAR, AUT NULLUS! E PLURIBUS UNUM! 


In consequence of the Immensr, PonpERovs, Enormous, and Most Copious ExciTEMENT 





at" 


which will attend the proceedings of 


THE CHARLESTON AND CHICAGO CONVENTIONS, 
Vanity £xir, 


instead of sending Artists and Correspondents to those cities, will 
GO ITSELF! 
The Entire Establishment will proceed to 


The arrangements are all completed. 
The former place will be reached by a 


Charleston and Chicago, simultaneously. 
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NEW STEAMER, 
Built expressly for the occasion, at an expense such as would ruin 
any other—or all other—Newspapers in the World! 
THE GALLANT AND PECUNIOUS PUBLISHER! 
THE NOBLE AND SYLPH-LIKE EDITORS ! 
THE DISTINGUE AND DREAMY-EYED ARTISTS! 
oat WELL-DRESSED AND HALO-CROWNED CONTRIBU- 


THE VIRTUOUS, BUT SEDENTARY, ENGRAVERS! 

THE EMINENTLY RESPECTABLE COMPOSITORS, AND VA- 
LIANT PRESSMEN ! 

THE DIGNIFIED PAPER-MAKERS! 

THE CHARMING NAIAD WHO SCRUBS THE OFFICE, AND 
THE POOR, BUT HONEST, OFFICE-BOYS, BOTH EDITORIAL 
AND BUSINESS! 

Will be accommodated with 
SUMPTUOUS STATEROOMS AND NUTRITIOUS ALIMENT 
for the voyage. 

At the same moment, the whole company will set off for Chicago, 
in express-trains, furnished with gas, baths, and other modern im- 
provements, composed and arranged solely for the Vanity Fain 
troupe. The Lakes have been bridged, and rails laid down from 
113 Nassau-street, N. Y., to the foot of Lake-St., Chicago, and the 
journey will be one ceaseless period of hilarity, mirth, and things. 
‘The Vanity Farr train will arrive soon enough to allow of the pa- 
per being issued on its regular day, not only in Chicago, but in all 
cities yet discovered. 

For the Charleston trip, the forward part of the 

VANITY FAIR STEAMER 
will be fitted up as a publishing establishment, and the Paper will 
be regularly issued on board! If, on arrival, 
THE LORDLY PROPRIETORS 

like the looks of Charleston, they will 

BUY THAT CITY, 
and bring it home with them as a free gift to the Corporation of 
New-York, to be placed in the 

CENTRAL PARK ! 

This Brilliant Enterprise gives 


ae * > 
Vanity Lair 
a better opportunity for correctly reporting the doings of the Con- 
ventions than any other paper in the country, not excepting the 
Charleston and Chicago papers, the publication of which will be 
suspended during the Vaniry Farr Sovourn ! 
TRUST NO OTHER REPORT! 
The Tribune Correspondence will be Boaus ! 
The Herald Correspondence will be Brummacem ! 
The Times Correspondence will be Bunctowy ! 
None Genuine except that of 
VANITY FAIR! 
Reported, illustrated, printed and published 
ON THE SPOT! 
CH-H-H! BOOM!! AH!!! 





An Explanation. 


The Tribune, last week, contained the following extraordinary 
announcement :— 


‘ Sugar was steady at 9 1-2 reals.” 


We should like to know how a thing can be steady when it reels! 
If we were to see a middle-aged gentleman giving 9 1-2 reels, we 
should put him down as being anything but steady. A friend of 
ours had the misfortune to reel only once, and he was immediately 
accused by his mother-in-law of being in a ‘‘ dreadful condition.’’ 
Or, perhaps, the 7ribune may mean that after giving 9 1-2 reeis it 
fell, and then became steady. Or, again, the Tribune may intend to 
acquaint us with the fact that it remains steadily in the condition 
to give 91-2 reals. Will Horace thank us for explaining this ? 





Costly Embroidery. 
Our Texan Border. ; 








A MELANCHOLY SWELL’S FAREWELL TO THE 
SEASON. 


GAY 





LAS! ’tis all ovah! and wetched again, 
Aw weturn to my fiah and my sobah 
cigaw ; 
Fond memowy whispers unto me in vain 
Of op’wa and parties, gone away ever- 
more. 


Il, 
Maw fwiends were enchawnting, aw nevaw, ’tis twue, 
Have passed a more fasc’nating winter than now, 
Altho’ the young ladies have had cause to wue 
For a master in flirting aw will never allow ! 
(Here this swell ‘‘ larfs’’ pleasantly.) 


Il 
The Op’wa was wefweshing, aw never, in fact, 
Could select a more fwee and delicious wepose, 
Where no diswespectable wowdy attacked 
The fwail state of maw nerves tow’rd the Op’ wa’s close. 


IV. 
By yelling most odious and vulgah ‘‘ encores,’’ 
By making, gweat wumpus and tewible wiot ; 
Oblivious in toto of zsthetical laws, . 
Might wudely and wongly disturb my calm quiet. 


v. 
Adieu to Poliuto and sweet Twaviata 
Bwight Colson’s wich wapture forever is mnte ; 
For white kids and cawwage, no more may we barter, 
And hushed is the cadence of the dear ‘* Magic Flute.” 


Iv’ 
Fawewell to the Lancers and waltzes! Ah me! F 
Fwom sighing gweat sighs, aw cannot westwain ; 
Aw am wetched indeed, in the diwest degwee 
And aw long for weturning of Jack Fwost again. 


vil. 
Fawewell, to thee, Pawti!—Bwignoli! Alas! 
No more Twovatowe shall gladden our ears ; 
Aw cast to one side maw now valueless glass. 
The season is over,—Aw give vent to my tears ! 


—— 


Wade, and what he found Wanting. 

Mr. Wade (of Ohio), in his speech before the Senate, on Wednes- 
day of last week,said :— 

* The party to which I belong have been, for many years, without any power to 
control, in any way, the policy of the Government.”’ ‘ 

We confess that we can’t see any just cause for complaint in this ; 
the party to which Mr. Wade belongs could not be expected to get 
on Swimmingly. 
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PETRIFIED NOVELS. 


LATE 
la ment- 
ed critic, 
who had 
a_pleas- 
ant hab- 
it of say- 
ing disa- 
g reeable 
things, 
suggest - 
ed that 
our ro- 
mance- 
writers 
should 
steal a 
hint 
from the 
Chinese, 
who, in 
spite of 
building 
their 
houses 
down- 
wards, 

















have 
ete} 
sense 
enough 

' ‘ to begin 
their books at the end. It would be infinitely better if these 
imaginative ladies and gentlemen could be prevailed upon to 
end their books at the beginning. A general putting-into-prac- 
tice of this idea would, it is true, result in the utter confu- 
sion and ultimate extermination of trunk-makers. Miss Sappho 
would take to fairy-like crochet-work, as she did in those days 
of pristine innocence ere her pretty fingers were soiled by the 
black kisses of Maynard & Noyes’ writing-ink. Mrs. Minerva would 
rock a neglected cradle, and nurse her emotions. The magazines 
would not be left to tell a tale. There would no longer be an excuse 
for knocking down a publisher with one of his own publications.— 
And an army of hungry authors, having failed to get a livelihood 
by selling books, would probably have to earn a competency by 
keeping them. All this, indeed, would be a melancholy spectacle ; 
but one deserving no sympathy from that earnest lover of the hu- 
man species who desires the greatest good for the greatest number 
of people. And the greatest number is, of course, the reading com- 
munity ; for wherever there is one tiresome writer there are two 
hundred tired readers. We have just been assured by the distin- 
guished author of ‘‘ Irregular Habits’’ that this is not an exaggerated 
estimate. 

Yet this proposed martyrdom of the minority for the benefit of 
the majority, presents salient points for serious consideration. 

Suppose, now, before one of us could say ‘Jack Robinson’’—but 
I trust no reader of Vanity Fam would be guilty of so inelegant an 
expression—suppose that in the twinkling of an eye, (Amaryllis’ 
eye for instance,) some marmorean Fate were to turn all the flash 
story-writers of this happy land into solid marble—touch them into 
a lapideous slumber for a hundred years, like the king and court of 
Tennyson’s sleeping palace? Would it not play the very diablo 
among the serials, premising that all the dramatis persone were also 
changed to stone? With what unmeaning statues would the temple 
of literature be strewn—what petrified types of agony, what frozen 
shapes of divinity, what powerless monsters, what incapable heroes, 
What incompleted sacrifices, what never-consummated happinesscs ! 
How full of silent mystery and suggestion and nonsense would be 
the world of romance. The beautiful Arabella would no longer 
meet Bernardo by the haunted well—she kneels, cold and pallid, in 
the centre of her prison-chamber, and never knows when it is morn- 
ing! the grim Rival who has torn her from the arms of her lover, 
stands outside the door with a lifeless hand on the ponderous lock : 
80 he will stand, motionless, breathless, for a century! The Mys- 
terious Stranger has just sunk beneath the dagger of the Hired 
Assassin, but he doesn’t die, and he doesn’t get well, and the man 
in the green mask never ceases to bend gloatingly over him. The 
stalwart man-at-arms will never, in our day, drain the great flagon 
which rests on the edge of his bearded lip. The sorry jester will never 
shoot off the scintillant mot which sparkles on the adamantine tip of 
his tongue. Nobody can know who stole the Missing Will. The 
Heavy Father little guesses that the Indian maiden is his ‘long, 
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long lost child’’; and the twin brothers, with the venerable straw- 
berry-mark on their arms, are still ignorant of their relationship ; 
each has a stiletto at the other’s throat, but neither can strike the 
fatal blow, for they are stone, stone, stone! The thrilling plot has 
come to a sudden stop, like a Connecticut clock, and a hundred 
years must pass away before the wheels and the weights, and the 
irritating pendulum can be put in motion. 

Now, whether or not this abrupt cessation of sanguinary events 
would please everbody, is not the vital question. It woul force the 
masses into the cultivation of better taste, however much they 
might miss, at first, the feverish broth which so many cooks are 
spoiling. At the expiration of a century, the readers of the—the 
Ledger for example, might become (it is to be hoped,) intelligent 
people, to whom it would be a matter of perfect indifference 
whether the beautiful Arabella were ruined by Bernardo’s grim 
rival or by Bernardo himself, or, in short, by the pair of them. They 
would have no sympathy for the Heavy Father if he failed to find 
his daughter, and the hereditary strawberry-mark would delight 
them not. 

As to ourself, the writer of these graceful paragraphs, we hail 
with enthusiasm the idea of literary petrification—especially as we 
have not, at present , a serial of our own on the tapis. 


<<a cic acieailii 
THE CONSERVATIVE’S LAMENT. 
(After Tennyson.) 


: 
I hate the dreadful nigger within the pile of wood, : 
His name is the demagogue’s weapon, dabbled with blood in its 
sheath, 
At Harper's Ferry still lingers a silent horror of blood, 
And Echo there, whatever is ask'd her, answers ‘‘ Death.’’ 


Il. 
For there is a ghastly grin on political faces found, ’ 

The nigger is all their life—they know how to manage him well— 
Dandled and flattered, then crushed on political grounds— 

This is the rock on which the Whig Party split and fell. 


Ill. 
Have we flung ourselves down ? if so, the greatest of nations has 
fail’d, ; 
Our honest men mutter and madden, our statesmen are wan with 
despair ; ' 
When the nigger has walked through the land, the working classes 
have wail’d ; 
And the flying gold of the ruined merchants gleamed on the air 


IV. 
I remember the time when my bitterest bile was stirr’d _? 
By the Herald's gas and the dead-weight Times, and the Tribune's 
fright, oom 
When its white-coat editor said in every column, he heard . 
The shrill-edged shriek of Kansas divide the shuddering night. 


v. 
Villainy somewhere! whose? I think they are villains all ; 
Not one politician his honest fame has maintained: — 
And that old man, now lord of the Wurre-Hovss reception hall, 
Will soon drop off from his term and leave us, flaccid and drained. 


Vi. 
Why do we prate of our Government's power? we have made it a 
curse, ' ; b 
Pickpockets, each hand lusting for tin that is not its own, 
And the lust of gain, or the senator's cane, are they better or worse 
Then the scalping done by the savage in war with a sharpen’d 
stone ? 
vil. 
But these are the days of advance, the works of the men of mind. 
When who but a fool would have faith in a politician’s word ? 
Is it peace or war? Civil war, as I think, and that of a kind 
The viler as being political—abuse, instead of the sword. 


VIII. 
Sooner or later I, too, may passively take the hint 
Of the golden bribe—why not? I have yy hope nor trust ; 
May make myself eligible, set my face as a tint, 
Cheat, be elected, and steal: who knows? we are ashes and dust. 
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Unprecedented Attraction. 


T. B. P—t—n and Brothers take great 
pleasure in sending us an advance copy of 
Mrs. E. D. E. N. S—th—th’s new work, enti- 
tled ‘‘ The H—t—d H—st—d, by the distin- 
guished American Authoress,’’ so-and-so-, 
author of forty or fifty first-class works of 
fiction. Now there is nothing odd in this, 
we confess ; but the peculiarity of the present 
contribution to ‘standard literature,’’ is an 
‘* Autobiography of the Author’s life, writen 
by herself.’’ his is certainly a feature that 
may claim the merit of novelty. The work 
must sell. 

As the writer of the ‘‘ H—t—d H—st—d”’ 
is called in one place ‘‘author,’’ and in an- 
other, ‘:authoress,’’ it is, perhaps as well to 
know definitely who wrote the Autobiogra- 
phy. ‘‘ Herself’’ seems to settle the point. 

= te Is 





Wanted to Know. 


Mister V. F. :—I am informed, and I hope 
corractly, that a bill has been introjuced into 
the state Legislature to abolish the sixpenny 
eating-houses. Is this intinded to meet the 
prisant want of Sanitary Laws so ably advo- 
cated by me frind Raymond of the Times ? 

Yours truly, 
CosTIGAN. 
ee Ae - 
More Dreadful Outrages. 

There is talk, in Washington, of two new 

equestrian statues by Clark Mills ! 





—_- 


A Joke, 
(By Governor Wise.) 





Tue Kipnaprer’s Sauce :—‘‘ Ketchup.” 








ZOYARA AND THE BOSTONIANS. 


Ir is not the common thing for the people up in Boston to allow 
themselves to be baffled by any public question whatever, no matter 
how profound may be its mystery, nor how difficult its solution. 
The appearance of Mr. Nixon’s Circus, accompanied by the Zoyara, 
in that region, has consequently produced a state of feeling at once 
intense and exhilarating. ‘‘It may be,’’ said the Bostonians, ‘‘an 
easy thing for you, Mr. Nixon, to elude the circumspection of your 
New York audiences, especially as they never had any cireumspec- 
tion worth mentioning ; but we, in Boston, are used to this sort of 
thing. and are not at all accustomed to be led by the nose anywhere 
excepting in the direction of Truth.’’ So the people of Boston at 
once disposed themselves for scientific investigation, and, it is 
said, have been doing that thing ever since. We learn that, upon 
the opening of the Circus at the appropriately-named Academy of 
Music, a large number of elderly gentlemen, supposed to be savans 
of the first magnitude, took possession of the seats nearest the ring, 
and gave themselves up to the closest scrutiny of the Zoyara’s move- 
ments, during the entire time of her performance. Immediately after 
her disappearance, they withdrew in a body to the foyer, and there 
held greedy consultation for several minutes, the result of all which 
was, that a deputation waited on Mr. Nixon, with the request that 
he would express his own views on the subject. Mr. Nixon’s 
reply was neat and original :—‘‘ My little dears,’’ said he, ‘* which- 
ever you please ;—you pays your money, and you takes your choice.”’ 
The deputation then, we are informed, retired in disgust to the 
Temple Club, and thereafter adjourned, to meet, the next evening, 
beneath the enticing shadow of the ring. Meanwhile the public at 
large engaged itself in animated discussions, and spread varying 
reports. Four distinct opinions as to the Zoyara’s sex prevailed. 
The newspapers took the matter up, and with ingenious skill 
succeeded in leaving the matter in rather more doubt than sur- 
rounded it before. The Evening Transcript said :— 





‘* The masculine Zoyara is in Boston, and his performances gave much satisfaction 
last night.’’ 


But the Journal of the next day, unwilling to admit the justice of 
this opinion, declared that :— 

“The Zoyara is a veritable woman, a graceful and handsome specimen, too, 
there can be no donbt whatever.” 

Two leading newspapers having thus defined their positions, with 
a clearness and directness quite unusual in journalism, it became 


| immediately evident that something must be done. Precisely 
what, we believe, has not yet been determined ; although at the 
last accounts, there was talk of a meeting to be held in Faneuil 
Hall, at which the whole subject was to be fully discussed and con- 
sidered, distinguished speakers to participate in the proceedings. 
Hon. Moses Kimball, of the Museum, was expected to preside, he 
being the possessor of the original Fejee Mermaid, and competent 
to the exposition of ingenious managerial expedients. Professor 
Agassiz, it was hoped, would furnish an elaborate argument, more 
or less appropriate to the occasion, touching on the Origin of Spe- 
cies, the relations between Circus proprietors and the public, and 
gradually leading to the inevitable conclusion that the Zoyava could 
be nothing in the world but a woman, unless, indeed, it could 
be directly proven that she is a man; in which case, reasonable 
room for doubt would exist, and a further investigation of the case 
would be desirable. Exactly how all this excitement will termi- 
nate, no person can tell, but the present prospect appears to be that 
it will not terminate at all; which will, doubtless, be very gratify- 
ing to the manager, who, at the close of the season, will be able to 
point triumphantly to the Zoyara, in full glory of decorations and 
adornments, and’ say with truth, in a double sense,—‘‘I have 
made a handsome thing out of her.’’ 


| 
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Circumstances under which one may he allowed to Swear— 
Provided it be done Mildly. 


1. When ‘ breaking in’’ new boots. 

2. When, from your position in an omnibus, fourteen other 
passengers expect you to hand up their fares,—a feat which could 
he better accomplished had you taken care to leave your spine at 
| home. 

8. When the family bill-of-fare begins to read :—Cold Mutton! 
| Cold Mutton! ! Coup Murron! ! ! 

| 4. When, after a herculean courtship of five years’ standing 
| (and kneeling), Arabella consents to regard you ‘‘ only as a friend.”’ 
5. When ‘** Hannibal’ (not the son of Hamilcar, but the ele- 
| phant at Palace Garden,) takes a fancy to your maiden ‘ high hat,”’ 
| and, knocking it off, coolly ‘‘ puts his foot in it.’’ 

6. When your friends listen to your very best jokes as they would 
* so many mathematical problems. 

7. When there isa bill on your house, and the ‘‘ House-hunters”’ 
t the scent. 


+ 
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COUNTER-JUMPS. 
A POEMETTINA.—AFTER WALT WHITMAN. 





AM the Counter-jumper, weak and effem- 
inate. 

I love to loaf and lie about dry-goods. 

I loaf and invite the Buyer. 

Iam the essence of retail. The sum and result of small profits 
and quick returns. 

The Picayune is part of me, and so is the half cent, and the mill 
only arithmetically appreciable. 

The shining, cheap-woven sarsnet is of me, and I am of it. 

And the white bobinet, 

And the moire antique, thickly webbed and strown with impossible 
flowers, 

And the warm winter gloves lined with fur, 

And the delicate summer gloves of silk threads, 

And the intermediate ones built of the hide of the Swedish rat, 

All these things are of me, and many more also. 

For I am the shop, and the counter, and the till, 

But particularly the last. 

And I explore and rummage the till, and am at home in it. 

And I am the shelves on which lie the damaged goods ; 

The damaged goods themselves I am, 

And I ask what's the damage ? 

I am the crate, and the hamper, and the yard-wand, and the box 
of silks fresh from France, 

And when I came iuto the world I paid duty, 

And I never did my duty, 

And never intend to do it, 

For I am the creature of weak depravities ; 

I am the Counter-jumper ; 

I sound my feeble yelp over the woofs of the World. 


OUR LAW INTELLIGENCE. 


Tovusours Spurcron.—An interesting case, involving the whole 
Law of Sacred Sweetmeats and Clerical Comfits, has recently been 
decided in London. Mr. Watkins was persuaded by his wife to 
give an evening party, and we need hardly say, yielded to the 
bland importunity of his better two-thirds. Mr. Watkins com- 
manded a supply of bon-bon for the hilarious gathering. The spirit 
of the age is pictorial and biographic ; and Mr. Watkins, therefore, 
ordered portraiture bon-bon—expecting, of course, quite a gallery, 
or rather tray-full of the gallant, the gifted, the good, and the 
great in counterfeit presentment. The confectioner sent home the 
variegated delicacies. The guests gathered ; the voice of the violin 
was heard in the drawing-room ; the floors trembled to the dancers 
dancing in tune ; young Meerschaum was in his maddest, mirthful 
mood ; Beauty beamed upon Bravery ; music arose with its volup- 
tuous swell, when from one gay group to another ran the welcome 
murmur—‘ Supper !’’ The bon-bon were distributed. What anx- 
iety is depicted upon that fair young face! With what a gentle 
tremor do those taper fingers untwine the fringed and golden en- 
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velope! How those lake-hued eyes brighten, as the lake-hued lips 
whisper—‘‘ Mario, I hope—D'Orsey, perhaps—Spurgeon, good gra- 
cious !’’ Yes, it was he! Not the romantic visage of the dulcet 
and delicate tenor—not that head of the late Count, so suggestive 
in its hirsute luxury of brushes by the wagon load, and of Macassar 
by the puncheon—but the lineaments of the Rev. Mr. Spurgeon! 
From one end of the board to the other flew the exclamation, 
‘Spurgeon !’’ Everybody had drawn Spurgeon, not to quote pro- 
fanely, it was : 

Spurgeon su—Spurgeon cziu— 

Spurgeon qua—Spurgeon la ! 


We would not speak disrespectfully of the great preacher, but we 
just don’t think he has a nice face for an evening party. His best 
friends, the lithographers, although they have everything their 
own way, and a wayward way it sometimes is, do not attempt to 
present Mr. Spurgeon as the Rev. Apollo Belvidere. We are not 
sworn believers in that Philosopher of Figure Heads and Monarch 
of Mugs, Dr. John Caspar Lavater. In spite of his facial flabbiness, 
the Rev. Mr. Spurgeon is, no doubt, a gentleman, an orator, and a 
scholar. But he does not engrave well for bon-bon wrappers. 
Such a good man is altogether too good for the goodies; and any 
young lady who has seen the pious portrait in the shop-windows 
for an age—we mean a certain age, of course—may be pardoned for 
seeking a less familiar countenance in the haunts of fashion and 
festivity. Besides, how might that severe face put the fiddler out of 
tune, and discourage the most enthusiastic and long-winded cornet- 
a-piston! How might it bring heaviness to the lightest and most 
fantastic toes! How might it bring the German to an untimely 
end, in spite of its natural longevity! Mr. Watkins, justly indig- 
nant, refused to pay the artist in sugar, and bade him go to the 
deuce with his confounded tray. Of course, thus requested, Mr. 
Watkins went to law. The Court, being a jolly Court, non-suited 
the serious-minded confectioner, who will probably, hereafter, con- 
fine his portraits of Spurgeon to the Bronchial Comfits which he 
tenderly and scientifically prepares for sore-throated exhorters, and 
the ‘‘ organs ’’ of young ladies who sing in Don Giovanni at the 
Opera House, and in Elijah at Exeter Hall. 


<i 


REV. THEODORE PARKER’S NIGHTMARE. 


It is not in the nature of some men to keep still under any cii- 
cumstances. You might pile a family of quiet hills on the head 
and shoulders of Etna, but still that mountain would blaze and bel- 
low. The same may be said of the Rev. Theodore Parker, who is 
a moral Etna in a chronic state of eruption. We are therefore not 
surprised to find in the Boston papers a second letter from him on 
the subject of John Brown, written in the shadows of St. Peter’s, 
amid the colossal grandeurs of Rome. We have all given up J. 
Brown in these parts. He is not mentioned unless it is absolutely 
necessary. The national air is clearer for that great thunder-bolt 
propelled into it by a strange destiny. The people everywhere are 
restored to their temper, and their business, and can afford to laugh 
at the frights and follies they were betrayed into by one old Round 
head, born in a wrong age. Therefore these letters of Mr. Parker 
come like dreams of the past, and the only serious thought they 
provoke is a sad apprehension that while all this country is smiling 
in serene peace and content, the gray ghost of John Brown will be 
periodically appearing, stirred by Mr. Parker, far away in Rome, 
and moved upon our happy horizon like the most disagreeable of 
puppets, controlled by the wire of one man’s will. Accordingly 
and hence, it may not be indelicate to suggest to the intimate friends 
of the Rev. Theodore Parker the propriety of intimating to him in 
his classic retirement that his fellow citizens have been thoroughly 
done Brown, and thatin the way of correspondence nothing is more 
interesting to the general reader than graphic descriptions of famous 
places and persons, such as the Coliseum (moonlit, if possible,) and 
his Serenity, Pius LX. 

Yet an appalling doubt will interfere. For we read toward the 
close of the epistle these words: ‘‘ But I did not mean to write you 
such a letter as this—it wrote itself, and I couldn’t help it.’’ If this 
letter wrote itself, why should not an indefinite number of letters, 
now floating in Mr. Parker’s brain, also write themselves? And 
what is to prevent all these letters, after writing themselves, from 
coloring themselves Brown? Indeed a gloomy prospect is before 
us, and we do trust that the press of Boston will not fear to offend 
Music Hall, but see the propriety of refusing further contributions 
from the Rey. Theodore Parker, whose nightmare is Brown. 





Seasonable Con. 
BY A YOUNG PERSON OF DEFICIENT INTELLECT. 
Why is a summer like Pride ? 
Because it Goeth before a Fall! 
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A VALUABLE COLLECTION. 


‘So frequent have these robberies on the part of servant-girls become, of late, and so difficult is it to convict the real offenders, that the ends of justice would be 


greatly furthered if heads of families throughout the city—borrowing an idea from the Rogues’ Gallery—would have the portraits taken of the different domestics whom 


t hey may engage.’’—New-York Herald, Feb. 3d, 1860. 


Mr. VAN GOOSLEBERRY ADOPTS THE SUGGESTION OF OUR WORTHY FRIEND Bennett. 


FRIEND THE RESULT OF A FORTNIGHT’S EXPERIENCE OF THE SYSTEM. 


Hr IS REPRESENTED ABOVE AS EXHIBITING TO A LADY 





DIPLOMACY AND BUSINESS. 
Tus extreme and unconquerable cheek, of the Purely Commercial 
Man is admirable beyond all expression. Mr. Nicholas Longworth, 
wine-merchant, of Cincinnati, is a type of the Purely Commercial 


Man. Mr. Longworth has become very wealthy by his business 
talents. He is a capitalist—a nabob—a millionaire—a Croesus— 


and a donkey, except from a commercial point of view. 

Mr. Dallas, our Minister to the Court of St. James, is very much 
of a Gentleman, and very little of « Commercial Man. ‘The un- 
washed philosophers of the 7ribune, who seem to think that good- 
breeding, good raiment, and good-nature are not gentlemanly 
attributes in any sense, assert that Mr. Dallas is not a gentleman, 
because he refused to act as a commission-merchant for Mr. Long- 
worth. That person sent two bottles of his wine to Mr. Dallas, 
with a request that he should drink one and sell the other to his 
family grocer, at as good a profit as possible. The request was 
mildly, but firmly denied, and the Zribune, in order to please the 
masses—to whom the idea of dignity and courtliness is disgusting— 
assails the Embassador with all sorts of abuse, because he is not 
willing to chaffer and truckle with trades-people, in addition to his 
legitimate diplomatic duties. 

A poet, named Longfeliow, a man of esprit, once wrote a poem, 
beginning :— 

‘< Catawba, I love thee Still !”’ 
or somehow in that manner; ever since which, Mr. Longworth 
has expected all men of esprit and position to advertise his wine. 
Mr. Dallas, who is dignified to an almost alarming degree, couldn’ t 
see it. Wecan'tsee it. Nobody can see it. Hence, the wine has 
not been very extensively advertised, except at its proprietor’s ex- 
pense. But the Zribune says this is all wrong. Mr. Dallas is hired 
by the government, and therefore ought to be Mr. Longworth’s 
commission-merchant! He should be kept up to the eyes in wine, 
cheese, iron-ware, pickles, flannels, onions, axe-handles, cigars, and 
everything ,else that American tradesmen might please to send him. 
If he refuses, he is no gentleman, and is not interested in the 














starting of ‘‘ idle spindles.’’ This is not very logical perhaps, but 
is very much in the style of the Tribune, and we beg to call the at- 
tention of our readers to our artist's conception of the state of 
things that would shortly exist, among our plenipotentaries, if the 
teachings of that paper were realized. Shall such things be? 
SS 
HOW MANY RICHMONDS ? 


The Jerald is advocating still another candidate for the Prés!- 
dency. On Saturday last, it continued its sketches of the men be- 
fore the people, and after mentioning several of the Union Opposi- 
tion candidates, said, editorially : 

‘* These are all prominent and popular men. Bell, perhaps, would make the best 
race next to Sam Houston, who would undoubtedly be the most winning man of 
the whole. Though we have mentioned him among the democratic candidates, he 
may be taken up by the opposition.”’ 


The Herald has evidently forgotten what it said on the 2nd of 
February, about another gentleman whom it had occasionally 
‘*mentioned among the democratic candidates,’’ as ‘‘ the most win- 
ning man of the whole.’’ We must jog the JZerald's memory 
again :— 

‘*The man for Charleston is Mr. Buchanan. His administration has been so 
firmly and wisely conducted as to win the applause of the whole country. The 
conservative Union men of the great Central States will demand a man whose elec- 
tion will allay the foolish slavery agitation, restore confidence between the North 
and the South, insure the permanence of our institutions, and promote the mate- 
rial prosperity of the republic. Mr. Buchanan isthe man. He will call out the 
full strength of his own party and the independent reserve vote. Mr. Buchanan, 
then, should receive the Charleston nomination by all means.”’ 


——————————_—____ 


The Seeds of Rebellion in Massachusetts. 
Lynn-seed. 
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THE WHOLE DUTY OF THE FOREIGN MINISTER, 


AS LAID DOWN BY THE TRIBUNE. 





a 

















| 
| 
: | AMBASSADOR DALLAS (to Lord P— m—st—n.)\—WELL, WE'RE NOT PREPARED, MY LoRD, TO ARRANGE THE San JUAN AFFAIR THIS 
KORNING, BUT I CAN PUT YOU IN A FEW BASKETS OF SPARKLING CATAWBA AT A LOW FIGURE. 
\ 
ee. aa ae —e 























XUM 




















MARCH 17, 1860.] 





NATURAL HISTORY. 
THE 


LITERARY GHOUL. 






HIS strange and 
horrible —crea- 
ture belongs to 
a race which hu- 
manity, in its 
blind credulity, 
had believed ex- 
tinct. Itistrue 
that its family 
= does not multi- 
ply with ease, 
and that the 
- hatred which 
mankind feels 
toward it tends 
frequently to its 
complete exter- 
mination. But 
= still it walks 
i =e ~ j _.. the earth, and 
=F —— _ at evil times 
rises from its lair to perform its heartless and detested works. 

One of the most revolting specimens of the Literary Ghoul ap- 
peared and flourished in New York some years ago. It was known 
among men as Griswold, and the unfortunate victim of its diseased 
appetite was Poe. Ignorant of the Ghoul’s real nature, Poe gave 
himself, when dying, into his hands, trusting that some share of 
that tenderness with which the memory of the unhappy dead 
touches all true hearts, would be shown to him. But how the 
Ghoul rejoiced! How he tore and trampled on the spirit which he 
felt to be for the first time incapable of resistance within his grasp ! 
The world has not forgotten this. 

Another specimen, certainly not less painful, was recently known 
to exist in London. It was called Trelawney, and with a singular 
exaggeration of its miserable character, it delayed until many years 
after its victim’s death, the accomplishment of its foul design. 
The stains which this Ghoul sought to fix upon his master, Byron, 
only rested with tenfold blackness upon himself. 

A more remarkable specimen has, within a few weeks, been dis- 
covered in the city of Boston. Of the habits and practices of this 
one, much is known. That he stands as a type of the race to which 
he belongs, is by no means certain ; yet, in the general move- 
ments of his life, in his cautiously-laid plans, in his anxious prepara- 
tions, and in the triumphant glee with which he rushes to the re- 
sults of his subtle snares, it may safely be assumed that he furnishes 
a fair example of the usual course of his species. 

The Boston Ghoul is frank and free, innocent, to all appearance, 

and incapable of great wrong. Early in life he fastens upon his 
victim. He pursues him remorselessly, but always with a smile. 
He clings to him, and wins him with words of affection. He in- 
yades his home, and gathers all that is held sacred from the 
stranger. He never leaves his victim free from his deceitful pres- 
ence. But the victim, unconscious of the shadow that pursues him, 
although often wearied and harassed, finds in his great heart a cor- 
ner for the Ghoul to rest in. He heedlessly aids the very plans 
that are working for his own evil, and for the sorrow and distress 
of those most near and dear whom he may leave in dying. The 
Ghoul takes courage. From month to month, and from year to 
year, he waits coldly and calmly, noting every sign, retaining each 
chance syllable, gloating over the glorious achievement that is to 
come. ‘Thus sparing no toil, and ever watching with keenest eye, 
he weaves his noiseless web abont his victim. 

At last, death claims the little that is mortal of this man. 
are few who do not yield a true regret. But the Ghoul is now free 
to fulfil his ends. Forth come his ill-digested pages, teeming with 
distortions and hideous disfigurements. By his reckless hand, his 
victim is raised before the world in form so painful and unnatural 
that men who knew him when alive, are loth to look upon it. 
Careless of all but his own exaltation, he heeds no creed but his 
own, and in a loud voice justifies his profanation. The scorn of all 
who surround him is pointed at him, but he withers not; for this 
has been the purpose of his life, and, banqueting upon the dead, he 
finds his great reward. : 


There 


a ee 
Distressing Casualty. 
President Buchanan, last week, spoke well of a gentleman who 
had done him a kindness during the Presidential campaign. 
a ce 
To get up the ‘Conflict of Ages.” 
Ask two rival beauties how old they are. 
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THE STRIKES IN NEW-YORK. 
The Cause of the Strikes, 
THE ‘‘ UNSMOTHERABLE SHINDY,’’ 
&e., &e., &eo. 


The workmen of New England are showing anything but a good 
example to those of New-York. Since the shoemakers of New 
England have refused to strike their lapstones, rumors of great dis- 
content, among the workmen on Manhattan Island, have risen 
around us. Indeed, it was whispered, thata strike was threatened, 
so we immediately despatched a large corps of reporters to glean as 
much information as possible. How they have succeeded will easily 
be discovered by perusing 

OUR REPORT. 

Much dissatisfaction had been expressed by the laborers employed 
on the Central Park, on account of the arbitrary measures adopted 
by the foreman of the works, who refused to allow the men to leave 
their employment, at irregular intervals, to obtain refreshments 
In consequence of this severe restriction, the men, in a body, left 
their work at twelve o’clock. From all appearances the strike had 
been well planned, as the men had a plentiful supply of provisions 
with them, being determined, no doubt, to hold out as long as pos- 
sible. The workmen congregated in small bodies, and talked over 
their grievances ; after they had all smoked a pipe a-piece, we pre- 
sume some arrangements were entered into, for they returned to 
their work at one o'clock. 

The clerks connected with a large importing house down town, 
also turned out yesterday (from their various boarding houses) but 
turned in again at bed time. 

Mr. Deadbroke’s landlady struck yesterday, as also his washer- 
woman, in consequence of which Mr. Deadbroke had to turn out, 
and has not succeeded, as yet, in obtaining a new landlady. 

LATEST PARTICULARS. 

The laborers at the Central Park left their work again at six 
o'clock, and have all departed to their homes. We would advise 
the Committee to put a stop to this constant striking; let them 
employ a fresh gang of men, and not, on any consideration, allow 
those who have left their work to resume it. 

Our reporter intends staying at the Central Park the remainder 
of this week : if anything of any moment occurs we shall publish 
a new edition. 

THE VERY LATEST. 
(Reported by the Editor.) 

Strikes are catching. The whole of our literary and artistic 
corps have struck for higher wages!!!! We were absent at the 
time and the presses came to a stand still. A general gloom spread 
over the land. Upon our return, we told our numerous contribu- 
tors, mildly, but firmly, that it was impossible to accede to their 
demands, as already they had the greatest difficulty in getting rid 
of their money by Saturday night. We are sorry to report that at 
this juncture we were groaned at, and a strong determination was 
expressed not to do any more work. Upon our promising them—a 
promise, by the way, we don’t intend to keep—a free passage to 
England, for the purpose of witnessing the great fight between 
Heenan and Sayers, they resumed work. The presses are once 
more in motion, and Vanrry Farr will continue to gladden the 
world. 

ee ee 


LIGHT AT LAST. 


We find the following acute information in a late number of the 
London Times. Average Americans will find it worth their while 
to glance over the extract. They will be sure to learn a deal from 
it :— 

It may be thought that Congress has an immense deal to do in regulating the 
finance of a great and industrious people, and in solving the numerous problems 
of legislation which baffle the timid statesmen of old communities trammelled by 
inveterate traditions, and lorded over by monarchies and aristocracies. No mis- 
take can be more complete. It takes a vast deal of oratory to spin out the session 
and to fill up the requisite period allotted to deliberations by which nothing is de- 
cided. The Assembly, at least, which has no executive duties to perform, leads a 
tolerably easy life until in the last week or two, and under the stifling heat of a 
Washington Summer, it hurries through, in an almost continuous session, the 
work that should properly have been spread over many months. The fact is, the 
Federal Legislature does not enjoy in America anything like the importance, nor 
does it exercise the influence of the English Parliament. The void which it would 
create, were it to disappear altogether, is one that it would be by no means impos- 
sible to fill up. 


When one is master of his subject, how entertaining he is certain 
to be! 
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The Godenski Eup. I" 


! 
To the Proprietors of Great | : ei 
Unknowns. | ‘oe 


| The What Is It, at Barnum’s | al 
| Museum, has achieved a success 
| which we cannot wholly attri- 
| bute to its own intrinsic charms. 

| As every day of its triumphal | 
| 








career attests that there is a} 
| great deal in a name, we beg 
| leave to suggest to all the pro- 
| prietors of Zoyaras now in the 
country, the propriety of adopt- | 
ing more mysterious and capti- 
| vating titles for their daring 
creatures. How would the No 
You Don’t sound, or the It 
Mought And Then Again It 
| Moughtn’t? The Where Did It 
Come From would draw, it 
'seems to us, and advertising 
genius could scarcely go farther 
| than the announcement in block 
| letters, one foot high, of the 
What Do You Think, or the 
How Does It Strike You. 
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1 | The Main Quetion. | 
| 1. He has bought a Godenski Cap—but in attempting to The Washington | Statue _has 
j bow to a lady finds the want of a brim. been a good deal criticized since 


its inauguration,and great objec- 

; tion has been made to the tail 
of the horse. In view of this, 
it has been suggested that the 
horse be taken to pieces, and 
| modelled over anew. This, how- 
| ever, would be a very unnecessa- 
ry expenditure as the animal is 
‘considered all right In The 
Mane. 
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Exception to a Rule. 


Although it is said that ex- 
'tremes always meet, yet it is 
certain that the extreme absurd- 
| ity of the incoming fashion for 
| ladies’ bonnets does not meet 
the approval of any reasonable 
being. 
| 
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Tupper for Congressmen. 
A babe in the House is a well- 
spring of pleasure. 
| So is Order. 
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| Our Law-maker at Albany. 








George Law. 
3. A bright idea strikes him—he attaches 1 handle to it. 4. How it works. 





| 

| Philadelphia should give up its talking just because the opera is | 
" a CREED UP. gone away. The pictures now on exhibition—‘‘The Heart of the | 
| The North American and United States Gazette is all published in Andes,’’ and Church's and Gignoux’s ‘‘ Niagara’’—will afford the 

| Philadelphia. Although devoted to the commercial interests of the | same charming opportunities for ‘polite conversation.’”’ Art ap- 
! 








| city, its light fantastic spirit has won it a place in the social circle | peals to the tongue with just as much force from the canvass as 
which few journals are ever permitted to attain. In the issue of the from the stage. If, however, these amusing works should ‘‘ convey 
| 8th inst., the fact of a speedy cessation of opera was the basis of | a melancholy sensation,’’ all the coteries might resolve themselves 





| ‘the following reflections : into amass meeting before the Continental, and there, inspired by 
| | “To the musical circles of Philadelphia this will convey a melancholy sensation, the noble architecture of thatstately pile, ‘‘ gossip about each other’ | 
i| for the opera is fast becoming a necessity of fashionable life, and when it is away to their hearts’ content. At all events, let there be no ‘‘ dead stop.” 
| there is a great void in society. Present in the city, it serves asa rallying-point, ——_—- - j 
| where all the coteries meet and gossip about each other, and everything else imagi- “Mother Goose” for Counter-Jumpers. 
nable is a topic of polite conversation. And dh! how their tongues go between . Robin a-bobbin, the dry-goods clerk, 
the acts. One sees everybody else talking, and the sound of soft voices, and the Dressed better than real men who did real work ; | 
sparkle of bright eyes, and the gestures of pretty fans, render the temptation to It sported a beard ; | 
talk irresistible. No matter what it may be about, conversation is indispensable. Through an eye-glass it leered ; | 
And all this is to come to a dead stop on Saturday night! Is it not shocking ?”’ Measured ribbons and gulmpure | 


With a smirk and a simper ; 
Yet the creature complained that its salary wa’n’t full. 





| 
| 
| 
| We should say very shocking. But there is really no reason why 
| 
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HERE AND THERE. 

O we are to 
have a Zoolog- 
ical Garden in 
the Central 
Park. This is 
a good thing. 
Animated Na- 
ture is one of 
the most pleas- 
ing studies, and 
a most profita- 
ble one, espe- 
cially to the 
cake and candy 
sellers who fre- 
quent the 
neighborhood 
of all menag- 
eries. The es- 
tablishment in 
contemplation 
will be of the 
= greatest bene- 
fit to that 
precarious be- 
ing, the item 
reporter of the 
aily newspa- 
pers. The sur- 
ly Bruin will, 
of course, have his pit and his pole, and the usual number of inno- 
cent babies will fall from their nurses’ arms and be devoured in 
public, to be reproduced in type under the title of Horrible Acci- 
dent. Little Evesdrop, who, on one occasion, was known to hire 
lodgings opposite the Cooper Institute when it was in course of erec- 
tion, in order to be on the spot when the usual hod carrier fell, 
will haunt the Bengal tiger’s abode, and be sure to be present when 
the elephant devours the lady’s bonnet, and it will be all served up 
in glorious and cxpansive phraseology to the night editor who will 
ruthlessly cut down all Evesdrop’s flowers of rhetoric, and reduce 
his epic to a paragraph. On the whole I think the Zoological Gar- 
den will be a good thing. Of course there will be the usual civic 
battles. Grumpy will stick his hands in his pockets and growl out 
that he don’t want any rampagious wild animals about, and what's 
more, don’t want to pay taxes for them. A dog and a cat are all 
he wants. As to knowledge, and science, and popular improve- 
ment, it’s all fudge, sir. He didn’t have no science when he went 
into the wholesale groceries, and look at him now. I do look at 
you Grumpy, and an ugly sight youare. You have plenty of money, 
I know, but who likes you? Your own wife is never so happy as 
when you are in the basement or down town, and your son cuts you 
on Broadway. Thank heaven.that you and your friend Frumpy 
can’t prevent us poor fellows from having our cheap Zoology and 
our fresh air. So you had better make up your mind to the tax 
and have done with it. 
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€3 ‘* Walk into our parlor, and behold our drawing-room enter- 

tainment,’’ said Captain Morton Price and Miss Catherine Lu- 
cette, through the organ of a poster, to Mephisto and myself, as we 
strolled up Broadway, one evening last week. Of course we walked 
in, and beheld Captain Morton Price and Miss C. Lucette. Captain 
Price is one of those mysterious military men who annually appear 
in this country, surrounded with cloudy rumors of having been in 
the Guards, and of dropping in to dine with the Queen whenever he 
had no outside engagements. Whenever these heroes take to act- 
ing, or to selling pictures, or to acting as agent for somebody's 
patent gin, they are always doing it for a bet. Vast and weighty 
sums of gold depend on their earning a certain sum of money 
within a year. Paragraphs appear in the papers to this effect, and 
a certain Jim Baggs-ian notoriety attaches itself to the man of war. 
Fifth Avenue people dine the dashing fellow, and discover in all his 
actions a certain veiled, aristocratic grace. The son of Mars per- 
forms, and the admirers of the British Lion on a spree flock to see 
his abominable acting, or to listen to his worse singing, and the bold 
soldier boy fills his pocket, and, like the great Orion, Slopes gently to 
the West. Captain Morton Price, according to his own account, is flash- 
ing his histrion for a bet. I am by far too well-bred to doubt the 
martial comedian’s word, but, in spite of a personal explanation 
which he made on the evening in question, I may be permitted to 
say that his elucidation of his antecedents was, to say the least of 
it, muggy. However, the question is, not what Captain Morton 
Price is, but what Captain Morton Price did. Captain Morton Price 
changed his clothes three times during the evening, and as clothes 
seemed to form the chief incident of the entertainment, I cannot help 











remarking that I have no ambition to form any acquaintance with his 
tailor, even should the introduction be attended with unlimited 
credit. Captain Morton Price represented three Captains Morton Price, 
two of them bearing other different nameson this occasion. Each 
person represented was supposed to be an English gentleman, and 
if the impersonation is at all truthful, I feel rather sorry for the 
British female. One of the captains M. P. had occasion to break- 
fast with a young lady téte-a-téte, and certainly I never saw a meal 
so curiously conducted. One of the first points the Captain made 
was to put his hat on a bust of Shakspeare, which joke occasioned 
such quiet enjoyment to the select audience of thirty persons (pay- 
ing) and twenty (free) that not a laugh was heard. The rest of the 
fun consisted in M. P. filling his mouth with meat, and talking 
thick to the young lady. Then she sang a song, and he sang a song 
at her request, said ‘‘she’’ displaying an extraordinary clairvoy- 
ance with regard to what song he was about to break into, as with- 
out the slightest consultation she hit upon the very one. Then M. 
P. rubbed his chin several times against the young lady’s cheek, 
all of which she took wonderfully well; then he got on his knees 
and proposed, and she said ‘‘don’t’’ and he said ‘‘do,’’ and the 
usual song ensued, and all was serene. But why, in the name of 
all that is lovely, did M. P. ever make a bet that he could earn 
money by acting? Without appearance, without manners, and 
with two distinct voices one proceeding from the roof of the building, 
the other located in his boots, and each jostling the other for prece- 
dence, there could not have been a more unpleasant exhibition 
than M. P. Miss Lucette, who is pretty, and, sings nicely, acts asa 
sort of dramatic life-boat to the gallant Captain, I presume. The 
man tried to bamboozle us with his patriotism, and sang a song of his 
own, ‘‘vivel’ America,’’ in which the ‘‘star-spangled’’ floated widely ; 
but it was no go. Americans will stand any amount of Buncombe 
from an American, but the foreign palaver they can’t stomach. 
M. P.’s eagle was a dead failure. 


> Mrs. Benicia, Ada Isaac Menken Heenan Boy is making a con- 
siderable stir in the papers. Her poetic effusions, teeming with 
astronomical figures, are extensively copied. ne illustrated paper, 
distinguished for grammar and enterprise, furnishes us with a life 
and portrait of the fair bride of the champion. 'The biographer 
performs his task in an elegant as well as cautious style. He tells 
us with the most commendable prudence of statement, that 


‘¢ Mrs. Heenan’s maiden name must have been Campbell, for;she is the daugh- 
ter of the late Dr. Josiah Campbell, of New Orleans. 


Having relieved our minds of all doubt regarding the lady’s 
name the great biographer proceeds to inform us that ‘‘ Ada has 
never been inside of a theatre, consequently had never seen a perform- 
ance.’’ Ordinary minds would not, perhaps, consider this very 
wonderful, as people do not usually see through stone walls, but 
considering the gifted person who is the subject of his memoir, the 
statement ceases to be platitude. 

Her first appearance on any stage is described in the following 
gushing strain :— 

‘¢ Gazing upon a thousand upturned faces, listening to the soft music of the or- 
chestra, inhaling the fumes of blue and white fire, conld she not see in the long, 
long distance, the features of her darling Benicia Boy, ‘ the best and bravest man 
in the world?’ ”’ 


I am sure I have not the slightest idea whether she saw the Be- 
nicia or not, but if she did, under the above-mentioned circum- 
stances, she must have no common powers of vision. ‘* Inhaling 
the fumes of blue and white fire,’ is not a favorable condition for 
close observation. It is not impossible that this extraordinary or- 
deal to which she was subjected accounts in some measure for the 
marvellous eyes which decorate her portrait in the NV. Y. Illustrated 
News. Their area, I should say, was about twelve square 
feet, and they look as if they never would close in the 
world. But enough of the Benicia’s bride. He might, 
if I went any farther, throw up his engagement with 
Sayers, and come back and pummel me. 

Signed, 





eae 
Epigram. 
For tuk Stupents oF THE ‘‘ Dicrionary OF SLANG.”* 


Tom, drinking his sherry and writing a song 

(Such things will at times come to pass), 

Makes a dive for the inkstand, but, getting it wrong, 
Dips the nib of his pen in the glass. 

‘“‘Ah! what have I done ?’’ he exclaims in surprise, 

As Witt shakes with laughter his ribs ; 

‘“‘Done? nothing,’’ says WiLLIAM, more witty than wise, 
‘Except that you’ve Sherried your Nibs !’’ 
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THE GOVERNOR’S GREATNESS. 


Wuen Shakspeare inscribed that familiar quotation, ‘‘Some men 
are born great, some achieve greatness, and some have greatness 
thrust upon them,’’ he knew (bless his dear old eyes!) that there 
would be United States Governors, one of whose prerogatives it 
would be to attach titles to the names of innocent and unoffending 
men, who have done nothing to deserve them. In spite of their 
arduous efforts to be nobody, modest citizens are, at any moment, 
liable to wake up and find themselves somebody. Weare allat the 
mercyof the Guvnor. Has it been our pleasure to belong to amilitia 
company, for the sake of the exercise, perhaps, or to display to good 
advantage a figure of neat and graceful proportions? Let us not be 
surprised at any time to receive a formidable mass of correspondence 
from the seat of government, conveying intelligence that we have 
been sacredly set apart for Assistant Judge Associate General, with 
the rank of Major! Asalawyer, have we made it our constant 
study how not to intrude ourself before the public, and to sustain 
ourself in all modest graces, and .0t to let ourself be seen or heard 
of men only when it is absolutely necessary that the voice of our- 


self should be raised in behalf of injured ————H-H——— 


innocence or disabled guilt? Let us not 
emit a gentle objurgation from beneath 
the sheets, if at a fabulously early hour of the 
morning, we are aroused from our slumbers 
by a long document, apprizing us that we are 
an Aid. Vain thought, that we are a little 
man, quite unequal to the frightful emergen- 
cies of the Governor! Absurd idea! banish 
it at once, that we cannot leave home to pro- 
tect the Governor's person-—that we have bu- 
siness that will keep us away from the Capital 
—that*the only weapon in the house is a 
revolutionary sword, inherited from our 
greatest grandfather, aud now used by the 
children for chopping their hobby-horses’ 
heads and tails off. The Governor will have 
our assistance—therefore let us immediately 
arise and buckle on thebest armor we can get 
and go forth to him ! 

We do not thirst for glory. Thank ye Guv- 
nor; no greatness for us, we say. But O, it 
will not do! Farewell, peace of mind! a 
long farewell to all our littleness. There 
shall be no more sleep for us, but through 
the long nights we shall restless lie, wonder- 
ing if the Governor needs us now. A personal 
responsibility weighs down our eyelids. By | 
day we are thinking of him in danger and 
distress, assailed by numerous hosts of adver- 
saries, and crying in vain for his Aid. 

There is now, in the city of Philadelphia, 
a gentleman whose constant depression and 
occasional bitterness awaken the liveliest ap- 
prehensions of his friends. Always distin- 
guished for the playful exuberance of his 
manners, universally esteemed as the prince 
of good fellows, eagerly sought for all social 
occasions, yet possessed of a retiring disposi- 
tion, and notoriously averse to publicity, a 
strange change was suddenly observed to 
come over him. The salutes of his old com- 
panions were seen to sadden his countenance, 
and he hurried by with no other acknowledg- 
ment than a half-resentful, half-supplicating 
glance. In a very few days, those who had 
known him longest and best were scarcely 
able to recognize the once glorious fellow. 
A Committee was appointed to wait upon him, 
and, if possible, ascertain the cause of the 
peculiar malady, and prescribe a suitable 
remedy. They found him sitting in an ob- 
scure apartment, haggard and solus, but he 
arose when they entered, and received them 
with a subdued courtesy which instantly 
melted the youngest man of the party. After 
much gentle soliciting, he unfolded his tale, 
and in a voice trembling with emotion, said, 
‘* Gentlemen, I was once a simple and a hap- 
py man, but Governor Packer has made me 
Major !”’ and fell into the arms of his chair. 

We call it a downright shame. What is 
our boasted freedom, if it brings us no immu- 
nity from greatness? Is not the crop of Colo- 
nels, Majors, and Generals, and also Major- 
Generals, together with Assistant-Major-Gen- 
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erals, sufficiently large already, that paltry Governors should have 
it in their power thus to sow titles throughout the land? Let an 
indignant people rise in their might, and hurl back the Governor’s 
greatness. 

a 


FREE (AND EASY) SCHOOLS. 


We are a wonderfully enlightened people. We have cheap books 
to read, Park Benjamin to lecture to us, and Free schools to teach 
us. When ignorant foreign nations, like England and France, rile us, 
we scratch the head of our pet eagle and proudly talk of free thought 
and free education. All over the surface of this great and glorious 
land, sir, is spreading a vast net-work of scholasticsystem. The States 
are prolific of professors, school-marms and school-masters. Learn- 
ing is running wild about the country, and, fortunately for the news- 
papers, every one of us can read, and, unfortunately for the banks, 
every one of us can write. We are an eminently accomplished race, 
and some day or other we will knock stars out of the rest of the 
Universe. 

Sometimes, however, our enthusiasm over the blessings of our sys- 
em of free education encounters something 
like a damper. That we have plenty of free 
schools is beyond a doubt, but how far their 
freedom is carried is yet a matter to be dis- 
cussed. Do the scholars learn anything in 
many of these schools? Are the teachers 
competent, and are they elected and exam- 
ined previous to election by competent peo- 
ple? Perhaps the best reply to these queries 
will be to print verbatim, et literatim, et 
punctuatim, the following letter which was 
written by a teacher in one of the free 
schools of this State. We assure the Reader, 
that the letter is entirely genuine, and that 
no attempt has been made to heighten the 
elegance of its style or to adorn its orthogra- 
phy :— 

ExLLensvItLe, Ulster County N. Y., 
Feb 23 1860. | 

Dear Sur :—I reseve youer leter on sed suit 
and the amount of cost His ruther on con- 
sider i Think Mr. Schoonmaker Has bin in 
his bill, and i not nuingi od Him N. G. 
Graman and Hardenburg i new i owd a bill 
but noing i woure puer that you wold not 
charg cuch a bill has Mr Schoonmaker sent 
in Mr Hardenburg ples send me a bill and 
omit my Surkamestans And i will send it to 
you And O. B youer 

C. Woops. 

There is certainly a freedom of style and 
spelling about this marvellous epistle which 
entitles it to the consideration of all such emi- 
nent scholars as Messrs. Webster and Wor- 
cester. It isa pleasing speculation to reflect 
upon the scholastic brilliancy of the pupils 
coming from under Mr. Woods’ tutelage How 
chaste must be their language and style of 
composition ! How varied their attainments 
in the several branches of learning! Such is 
our admiration for the untrammelled genius 
which prances through the rhetoric of Woods 
that we would like much to have the names 
of the principal who examined him, and the 
committee that appointed him a teacher of 
the young idea. These people must be a 
treasure to their country, and a pride to 
Ulster County. A collection of the literature 
of that district would doubtless exercise as 
improving an influence on the literature of 
America, as the Yellow-plush Papers did 
upon the literature of England. Still we 
would say to the juvenile who is passing 
through the hands of Ulster County teach- 
ers, ‘‘ Don’t holler on your spelling till 
you're out of the Woods.”’ 

—_$—$—— i 





Con. By a Rebellious Jour. of Lynn. 

Why is our employer like the Red Sea? 

Because he is not the Bos-phor-us. 
Pee 


Austria’s Lament. . 





‘¢ A-Joan, a-loan, ah woe, a-loan!’’ 
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OUR SOULS CRAVE BEAUTY. 


‘« A thing of beauty isa joy forever.’’ Titian’s Venus 


is a woman robed in nature’s loveliness. She islike a 
rose dashed with the dews of night, and with soft lan- 
guor waits the reviving influences of day ; so Venus 
from her bath reclines in sweet unconsciousness, dream- 
ing, perhaps, of days of happiness and joy to come. 
What hand so rude as would destroy a rose blushing 
its sweetness on the morning air? What soul so gross 
as would from this picture draw aught but joy, that 
God has made and man has copied well so marvellous a 
miracle as she. The colored engraving of this work, 
with flesh tints rivalling nature herself, is published 
by DAYTON & Co. 


See Advertisement in another Column. 





PER MONTH MADE BY ANY 
ONE WITH $10. 


STENCIL TOOLS, 
JOHN MILLIKEN, 


Lawrence, Mass. 


$10 


Sold by 





RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER. 


NINTH VOLUME. 
FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 


is now in its Fifth Year, and has reached a circulation 
of 150,000 copies. 

It will be carried out in future with the same spirit 
which has characterized its past successful career. 


PRICE - - - - SIX CENTS WEEKLY. 
THREE DOLLARS A YEAR. 


TERMS TO CLUBS 


5 copies, to one address, one year - - - $10 00 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRIRTE ZEITUNG, 


The largest and best Illustrated German weekly in the 
United States, contains the best reading matter of any 
German paper, and has a circulation of more than 
25,000 COPIES. 

The same appears every Saturday at Six Cents a Copy, 
ov Three Dollars per Year, payableinadvance. It con- 
tains sixteen pages, and is printed on the same paper 
as FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. There is no 
other German paper of such a circulation in the United 
States. 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Cash Subscriptions and Remittances for FRANK LEs- 
ur’s Publications may be forwarded from any point 
on the lines of the American Express Company, at 
our risk. Their lines extend throughout New-York, 
Western Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Wiscon- 
sin, lowa, Michigan, Minnesota, Canada West. Northern 
Kentucky, Missouri, &c., &c. Moneys should be sealed, 
with name and post-office address of the subscriber, and 
addressed to the Office of this Paper, and a receipt 
taken therefor from the Express Agent or Messenger. 


TERMS FOR FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 


PAPER. 
One copy 17 weeks $1 
One copy lyear 3 
Two copiee 1 year 5 
Or one copy 2 years 5 
Three copies 1 year 6 
Five copies 1 year 10 


And an extra copy to the person sending a club of 
Five. 


Every additional subscription Two Dollars, 
19 CITY HALL SQUARE, N. Y. 


M. BININGER & CO., NO. 338 
e BROADWAY, 


IMPORTERS OF 
WINE, BRANDY, RUM, WHISKEY, OLD 
LONDON DOCK GIN, &c., &c., 
OF ALL BRANDS, FOR 
MEDICINAL AND FAMILY USE. * 


Our House, established upwards of 80 Years, is well 
known to the trade and the public at large for the sat- 
isfaction always received by its patrons. 

Our Wines, Liquors, etc., are of the best qualities 
imported, aad our assortment second to none in the 
United States for variety and purity. 

A. M. BININGER & CO., 
No. 388 Broadway. 


120 FULTON-STREET, 





EBER WELLS, 
f NEW-YORK, 
Keeps constantly on hand 
BOXWOOD FOR ENGRAVERS 
Of the first quality and prepared in the best manner. 
PRINTERS will find here a goood assortment of 
RIGLET, RULE, QUOINS, SHOOTING-STICKS, 
SIDE-STICKS, etc., ete., 
AT LOW PRICES. 
TINT BLOCKS of any required size. 








WING & WINANS, 
DEALERS IN 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN 
NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
AND 
STATIONERY, 
OF ALL KINDS, 
418 BROADWAY, CORNER OF CANAL STREET, 
NEW-YORK. 





ILMER & CO., ELECTROTYPERS, 
17 DUTCH-STRELT, CORNER OF FULTON, 
NEW-YORK, 
Are now electrotyping regularly the following peri- 
odicals, viz: Five sets of New-York Ledger ; The New- 
York Mercury ; Scientific American ; Two sets Frank 
Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper; Frank Leslie’s Illus- 
trated Zeitung ; New-York Illustrated News; Vanity 
Fair ; Together with an immense amount of Engravings 
and Printers’ Jobs. By having the largest facilities in 
the shape of Electrotype materials, together with thor- 
oughly competent workmen, they can concentrate their 
force on any given work, and turn out in one day more 
than any other Electrotype establishment can in a 
week. 





— THOMPSON & CO., 


Commission Mlerehants 


FOR THE SALE OF 


COTTON, 
TOBACCO, 
FLOUR, 
GRAIN, 
PROVISIONS, 
WHISKEY, 


AND PRODUCE GENERALLY. 
NO. 6 CAMDEN STREET, 
Baltimore, Md. 
aay Liberal Cash advances made on Consignments. 





EADE BROTHERS, AMERICAN 
PHOTOGRAPHIC and DAGUERREOTYPE 
PALACE, 


No. 233 Broadway, Four doors above the Astor House, 
New-York. Lately refitted. Established 1841. Gal- 
leries Free. 10 Medals awarded for Superior Pictures. 
2,000 Pictures on view. 


UTHERLAND & RAY | 


BOOK, JOB, AND ILLUSTRATED NEWS 


PAPER PRINTERS, 
24 and 26 Ann Street, New York. 











PRESSES RUNNING DAY AND NIGHT. 
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ABAC EN POUDRE DENTIFRICE. 
OCO OR DENTAL SNUFF. 





OCO is now introduced to the American public, com- 
posed of the purest Snuff, divested of its objectionable 
qualities, and retaining its powers as a disinfectant and 
detergent. It has the endorsement of the Parisian 
world as the most useful and elegant toilet article in 
the world. 

Elegantly mounted. 

Superbly flavored. 
san Ornament, 
And asa 
Toilette pleasure, 
Ir HAS NO EQUAL. 


. NOTICE. 
Encased in two forms. 
No. 1—GOLDEN BANDED OCO— 
Retains all its 

natural strength and pungency, as imported. 

No. 2—SILVER BANDED OCO— 

Designed expressly 

for the Northern market —retains all its powers as a 
dentifrice—though greatly reduced in its stimulating 
properties—harmless to the enamel of the teeth ; it 
imparts to them that peculiar brilliancy for which the 
ladies of Southern Europe are so justly celebrated. It 
needs but a single application to convince yourself of 
its merits. 

AS A GEM 

ON YOUR TOILET STAND 
YOU WILL BE 
PLEASED WITH IT ; 

and for its excellency, you will recommend it. 

For sale by CONRAD FOX, 81 Barclay-st., and all 
Druggists. 

Depot for the States and Canadas, 335 Broadway. 


W™Rton's CELEBRATED 











IT IS DISTILLED PROM THE BEST RYE AND MALT. 
and every Chemical test has demonstrated it to be per- 
fectly pure. The Poisonous Element called ‘‘ FUSIL 
OIL,” which appertains to Brandy, Gin, and all other 
Alcohols, is entirely extracted by a process of distilla- 
tion discovered and known only to the distiller ; there- 
fore it is the only stimulant perfectly inoxious. It be- 
comes so thoroughly purified by the above process, and 
the flavor is thereby rendered so delicate and different 
from any other Whiskey, that a Diploma was awarded 
to the distiller by the Pennsylvania Agricultural So- 
ciety in 1859, for its perfectness. 

The knowledge of this simple fact of the total extrac- 
tion of the ‘* Fusil Oil’? to Physicians and Chemists 
(who alone are scientifically acquainted with its poison- 
ous effects on the system) will be sufficient for them to 
recommend it in preference to the Brandies and Gins in 
general use. Our medical friends pronounce it to be 
the only reliable and healthy stimulant suited for both 
sexes ; they prescribe it for cases of debility, dyspep- 
sia, flatulency, &c. It is the favorite beverage in Bos- 
ton, Philadelphia, and wherever it has been introduced, 
and I offer it to the New-York public with full confi- 
dence that it will meet with general approval both as 
to quality and price. 

Boston, March 7th, 1859. 

I have made a chemical analysis of commercial sam- 
ples of CHESNUT GROVE WHISKEY, which proves 
to be free from the heavy Fusil Oils, and perfectiy pure 
and unadulterated. The fine flavor of this whiskey is 
derived from the Grain used in manufacturing it. 

Respectfully, 
A. A. HAYES, M.D., 
State Assayer, 
No. 16 Boyiston STREET. 

For Sale to Suit Purchasers. 

John R. Surbrug, Sole Agent. No. 81 Cedar Street, 
New-York. 


\TRANGERS IN THE CITY SHOULD 
Knot fail to visit the PHRENOLOGICAL CABINET AND 
Museum of FOWLER AND WELLS, 308 Broadway.— 
Here may be seen (admission free) busts and casts from 
the headsof many of the most distinguished and no- 
torious men of the age—Statesmen, Orators, Philoso- 
phers, Murderers, Thieves, etc., etc. Complete Phre- 
nological Delineations of Character with full descrip- 
tions given when desired. 
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VANITY FATR. 


MARCH 17, 1860. 





PEALE’S 
COURT OF DEATH. 


THE SUBSCRIBER IS NOW ISSUING 


100,000 
BEAUTIFUL COLORED ENGRAVINGS 
of REMBRANDT PeAtk’s celebrated original Painting of 


the 
COURT OF DEATH, 
At the unprecedently Low Price of 
aa ONLY ONE DOLLAR EACH.<@Q 
Size, 23 by 31 Inches. 


The lowest regular price for Engravings of the size 
and quality of this is $5 ; and in answer to the ques- 
tion ‘‘ How can they be sold for One Dollar ?”’ the sub- 
scriber would state that instead of issuing 5,000 copies 
at $5, he issues $100,000 copies at $1. The main ex- 
pense of such a work is, not in the paper and printing, 
but in getting up the plates. If 5,000 only are sold, $5 
is but a fair price. But if 100,000 are sold at $1, the 
aggregate profits are larger than on the 5,000 

The original painting, of which the Engravings are a 
Fac simile copy, was painted by Rembrandt Peale, in the 
city of Baltimore, in 1820, and has been the study and 
admiration of tens of thousands of our citizens. It has 
long been valued at 

25,000 DOLLARS, 


Death is personified as a King or Monarch, and there 
is not a skeleton or anythihg repulsive in the Picture. 

There are twenty-thcee full-sized figures in the Engra- 
vings, and arranged into five groups, living representa- 
tion of DEATH, WAR, SENSUAL PLEASURE, IN- 
TEMPERANCE, and the TRIUMPHS OF CHRISTIAN 
FAITH over the terrors of Death. 

It is a work to DELIGHT THE EYE and IMPROVE THE 
HEART. It can be studied and understood by a child, 
while its sublime conception affords scope to the strong- 
est imagination. 

It has been made the subject of special discourses by 
the Rev. Dr. Sprague, Rev. Dr. Welch, Rev. Dr. Bacon, 
Rev. Dr. Cleveland, Key. Dr. Wayland, and others. 

A more impressive, instructive, or beautiful 


PARLOR ORNAMENT 


could not be purchased. 

The subscriber was advised to have the drapery of 
the figures brilliant and showy, to gratify the tastes of 
the country people, but he determined to imitate exactly 
the rich mellow tints of the original Painting in this re- 
spect. The wisdom of this decision is verified not only 
by the Artists of this city, but by the venerable Rem- 
brandt Pcale himself, as will be seen by the following 
unquallified certificate :-— : 

** PHLADELPHTA, Nov. 16, 1859. 

“T have seen the Chromo-Lithographic Engraving of 
my Painting of the Court of Death, recently executed 
for Dr. G. Q. Colton (the present proprietor) by Sarony, 
Major & Knapp, of New-York, and can certify that IT 
IS AN ACCURATE AND ADMIRABLE COPY OF THE ORIGINAL 
PALNTING. 





‘* REMBRANDT PEALE.”’ 

By enclosing ONE DOLLAR, and four letter stamps to 
pay postage, the Engraving will be forwarded, post paid, 
rolled in a strong case. 

Clergymen can add largely to their yearly income, 
(in commissions) by interesting themselves in the dis- 
tribution, and at the same time place in the hands of 
each subscriber ‘‘ a sermon on canvass.’’ 

Any person sending $5 shall receive six copies, post- 


paid. 
AGENTS. 

Gentlemen or Ladies can make money rapid'y by tak- 
ing subscriptions for this beautiful work. One dollar 
and six stamps from Agents, for one copy and a letter 
of Agency, stating special terms. 

An active Agent cannot make less than from three 
hundred to four hundred dollars per year in the busi- 
ness, above expenses. A description will be sent with 
each Picture. 

The Subscriber 


Refers to the following Gentlemen : 
The venerable Rembrandt Peale, Philadelphia. 
The Hon. Millard Fillmore, Buffalo, 
The Rev. S. I. Prime, D.D., Editor N. Y. Observer, 
The Rev. Asa D. Smith, D.D., 
The Rev. Dr. Abel Stevens, Editor of Christian Advo- 

cate and Journal, New-York, 
The Rev. Gorham D. Abbott (Spingler Institute) , 
The Hon, Erastus Brooks, New-York, 
The Hon. Heury J. Raymond, New-York, 
The Rev. Dr. Palmer, New Orleans, 
James H. Taylor, Fsq., Charleston, S. C. 

From the New-York Observer, Nov. 24th. 
‘Mr. Colton is a responsible man, and our friends 

may feel safe in sending their money for his Picture.’ 
To avoid mistakes, the Name, Town, County and State 
should be plainly written. 
G. Q. COLTON, 
No. 37 Park Row, New-York. 

Address, P. 0. Box No, 3391. 





‘‘On standing before it all preconceived ideas van- 
ish. We have a spendidly luminous effect; the most 
powerful, natural, and truly elegant painting that has 
been exhibited in this country for many years past.’’— 
London Times. 

* * * * * * % 


«Millions ! gaze upon the picture : 
Nature will enrich the eve : 
Lo! the mighty Norman charger 
Bearing in his pride on high. 
He has right to be exultant— 
Splendid son of splendid sire, 
Who, of old, bore Lion Ricwarp 
Storming through the battle-fire !’’ 
Wm. Ross Wallace, on receipt of a copy. 
2 & ms % & = a 


ROSA BONHEUR’S 
GREAT PAINTING, 
IN OIL GOLORS, 

MAGNIFICENT CHROMO-LITRKOGRAPH, 
Presenting every tint and shade and color of the origi- 
nal painting in all of its 

EXTRAORDINARY SPLENDOR. 

The first impressions of a new and superb engraving 
of Rosa Bonheur’s celebrated painting of THE HORSE 
FAIR, printed in beautiful OIL COLORS, are ready. It 
is executed by the unrivalled artists, Sarony, Major & 
Knapp, who have undertaken to make it the most 
splendid work of the kind ever issued from their exten- 
sive establishment. Its size is nearly two by three 
feet, embracing more than TWENTY DIFFERENT 
TINTS, SHADES, and COLORS, and it will present upon 
the walls of the parlor, drawing-room, or art-gallery, 
all the splendid effect of a superb oil painting. So rich 
and costly an engraving, requiring so much artistic la- 
bor and skill in its production, has never before been 
sold in this country or Europe for less than $5 to $10 
per copy ; yet, assured of the sale of a very large edi- 
tion, we shall furnish them at the low price of 

$1 50 PER COPY, 
delivered, free of charge, at any Post-office, or at the 
office of any periodical dealer in the United States, and 
an extra copy for a club of five. 

We will furnish the colored engraving with the 
Unrrep STaTES JOURNAL, one year, for $2, and an extra 
copy of each for a club of five. 

We will furnish it with Dickens’ Art Tue Yar 
Rounp, one year, for $3 50, and an extra copy of each 
for a club of five. 

We will furnish a plain engraving of the ‘‘ Horse 
Fair,’’ (of which nearly 25,000 have been sold during 
the last three months,) with the Uxirep States Jour- 
NAL, one year. for $1 15, and an extra copy of each for 
a club of five. 

A liberal discount will be made to PERIODICAL 
DEALERS and BOOKSELLERS who wish to engage in 
their sale. They can order through any of the whole- 
sale houses in New York, Philadelphia, or Boston, with 
whom they are accustomed to deal. 

We will make such arrangements with intelligent 1- 
dies and gentlemen in sections where we have not 
agents already employed, as will enable them to earn 
from $50 to $100 per month, by engaging in the above 


enterprise. 
J. M. EMERSON & CO., 


No. 37 Park Row, New York. 
Publishers of United States Journal, Dickens’ All 
The Year Round, ete. 


H. JOCELYN, ELECTROTYPIST 
« to this paper, 60 Fulton street, NEW-YORK. 














THIS BEAUTIFUL PLATE, 
From the Original in the possession of the subscriber, 
is respectfully presented by 
HENRY SPEAR, 
PRINTER, STATIONER AND BLANK BOOK 
MANUFACTURER, 
Nos. 133 Pearl and 86 Beaver-streets 
New-York, 





: iene BEWITCHING BEAUTY! 





*<T saw a glorious beauty in her face, 
And with her breath she did perfume the air, 
Sacred and sweet was all] saw in her.”’ 
Shakspeare, 
‘< The fire of her eyes dazzles the two worlds.’ 
London Journal. 


’ 


THE BEWITCHING BEAUTY, 
Which is embodied in the exquisite proportions and lu- 
minous coloring of 
TITIAN’S VENUS, 
Has for two centuries been thé admiration of all be- 
holders. Artists, connoiseurs, and the public will there- 
fore be glad to learn that a magnificent Engraving, col- 
ored in oil, of the 
PICTURE THATJENCHANTS{THE WORLD, 
Has been issued by the undersigned, at a price which 
places it 
WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL. 
Our Engraving is the only authentic copy ever pub- 
lished in America, of the 
GEM OF THE DRESDEN GALLERY, 
For which the government of Hanover paid 
FORTY THOUSAND DOLLARS. 

It represents the Goddess reclining on a couch and 
radiant with celestial loveliness. The warm lights and 
soft shadows which lend such a strange fascination to 
all the undraped divinities of Titian, are admirably re 
produced in this picture, and the accessories, both in 
the foreground and background, enhance the general 
effect. 

From the New-York Express. 

This picture is splendid without gaudiness, warm 
without pruriency, and brimful of the very soul of art. 
From the New-York Leader. 

It is the best piece of flesh coloring ever executed in 
this country. 

From the New-York Mercury. 

Engraver and colorist have produced a work of art 
that has the Titian tone, as well as the faultless outline 
of the bewitching original. 

From the New-York Atlas. 
The drawing, coloring and finish are beyond praise. 
From the New-York Saturday Press. 

It deserves a place in the ‘‘ porte-feuille’’ of every 
admirer of the fine arts. . 

ReapFr—Inclose $2, and 15 cents in stamps, and you 
will receive, by return mail, a gem of art, with an ele- 
gant gift. 

A LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO AGENTS AND THE 
TRADE. 


A really valuable gift of jewelry is presented with 
the Engraving. Address, 
DAYTON & CO., 


American and European Engraving Warehouse, 
No. 37 Park Row, N. Y. 





W. E. CHAPIN, PRINTER, ‘‘ VANITY FAIR’’ OFFICB. 
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